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at once and for ever to  the   State  theatricals at "Windsor.
"When the Princess Boyal was married to the Crown Prince of Prussia, His Serene Highness wished to see some performances of the English, drama.
To the intense mortification of the Keans, and to the astonishment of everybody else, the entire arrangements were relegated to my excellent good iriend, the late Mr. John Mitchell, of Old Bond Street (popularly known as "Mr. Silky"), a genial, charming old gentleman, but scarcely the man to be put over the head of Charles Kean.
There can be no doubt that Kean felt himself insulted and grievously wronged in this business. He had, at great loss of time (the value of which these illustrious personages could not measure, if, indeed, it ever occurred to them to try !) and considerable loss of money, devoted himself to the nod and beck of his august patrons.
The only tangible acknowledgment he ever got for his services was a diamond ring, which was lost immediately after the presentation, and a reward offered for its recovery.
A wicked wag of the period (Albert Smith, I think), referring to the well-known feud between Macready and Kean, alleged, with delicate irony,wore  undoubtedly within the  exorcise ofitH addicted to 11 us cxcrciBts of thy gnu and tlus iwhiug rod, nutiovor could have go through his Iloracloan labours had ho not Uusbandocmoments our grief is caused for tho loss of joys in futurity. Wo neither think of tho past nor tho present, but only bewail what might have beon.
